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I'm educated and aggravated,
so don't push me.
I'm young, now,
r ^rr"i in the prime of my life.
With little to look forward to,
retirement is not an option.
I exist in this world,
because you made me.
You may not like what I have to say,
deal with it, I do.
I will live to work,
and die to live.
You mean nothing to me,
a small obstacle.
Because if I can walk on water,
you can get the hell out of my way.
Bow down to those greater than you,
and take your place amongst the sheep.
My generation has been ready,
and is tired of waiting; checkmate.
You have been challenged and conquered,
by the young, the Invictus.
Justin A. Goodrich
Bm/s by Nick Young
You're not a challenge; you're not a problem.
You're a pebble, and I'm the sea.
If I tell you to do anything,
you do it, without question.
